Love is a sweet and scented flower. What is its
perfume? Immortal joy. Love is so simple, so pure,
so dazzling, so powerful, so gentle, so soft and mild.
It is simply glorious! Love's play means everlasting
delight. Earn is love and love is Bam, the Eternal
Anand.

Your hearts are filled with love to overflowing.
It is strange you seek it from Bamdas. llain's lila
is always strange. You are both, husband and wife,
the very embodiments of love. Bamdas has not yet
lost the intoxication of the prem both of you so
tenderly made him drink, during his stay with you,
even though it was for a few hours. Still you are
pouring on him more and more of yoxir love by way
of letters and other acts of kindness. You are a
blessed pair. May Sri Barn's blessings be ever upon
you both! Bamdas has no command from Bri Bam
to leave Anandashram. His will be done, ,,.
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Beloved Bam,

... Although Bamdas cannot read your letter (in
running Marathi), he can feel that it is full of prem.
It seems prem rushed out when you were writing in
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